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A Cupcake Most Deadly. 


@19 YO 3 


Chapter 1 by Blue 
Sara beat her hands back and forth; sending a cloud of flour billowing from her hands. Her 





apron was covered in frosting, sugar and chocolate; you could tell she was a baker. 


ding! 





Sara peered around the corner to the counter were a customer had just rang the metal bell. She 
beat her hands together one last time before moving a strand of hair out of her eyes and behind 
her right ear. 


"Hello sir" Sara spoke in a heavy southern-Texan accent "What can | do ya for today?" 





"Ah Hello miss" This customer was clearly not form around here "| hear you make a pretty mean 
cupcake, I'd like a bakers dozen" 





Sara sighed as she turned to put in the order. That's all she seems to ever sell these days. No 
one buys her cookies, cakes, donuts, sweet rolls, or pies; It's always freaking cupcakes. 
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